CHAPTER IV

APRIL-JUNE 1814

ALTHOUGH she had seen Shelley only once, Mary
had heard a good deal about him. More than
two years before this time Godwin had received a
letter from a stranger, a very young man, desirous
of becoming acquainted with him. The writer
had, it said, been under the impression that the
great philosopher, the object of his reverential
admiration, whom he now addressed, was one of
the mighty dead. That such was not the case he
had now learned for the first time, and the most
ardent wish of his heart was to be admitted to
the privilege of intercourse with one whom he
regarded as " a luminary too bright for the dark-
ness which surrounds him." " If/1 he concluded,
"desire for universal happiness has any claim
upon your preference, that desire I can exhibit."

Such neophytes never knelt to Godwin in vain.
He did not, at first, feel specially interested in
this one; still, the kindly tone of his reply led to
further correspondence, in the course of which the